





24. 7 be 7 ragedy of Uthello 

Def, Alas ! dice has no fpcech. 
lag. I know too much ; 

I finde it,I ; for when I ha lift to fleepe, 

Msry,beforc your Ladiffiijp I grant. 

She puts her tongue alittle in her heart. 

And chides with thinking. 

Em. You ha little caufe to fay fo. 
lag. Come on, Com* on.you arc Pictures out adores: 
Bells in your Parlors : Wildcats in your Kitchins.* 

Saints in your injuries : Diuclls being offended : 

Players in your houfwifery ; and houfwiues in your beds. 
O fie vpontheeflanderer. 
lag. Nay, it is true,or clfe I am a Tttrke, 

You rife to play, and goeto bed to worke. 

Em. You fhall not write my praife. 
lag . No,lct me not. 

Defd. What wouldft thou write ofmc, 

. Ifthou fhouldft praife me ? 

lag. O gentle Lady/loc not put me to’t, 

Fcrl am nothing.ifnot Critical!. 

Defd Come on,affay — there’s one gone to the Harbor? 
lag. 1 Madam. 

D.fd. I am not merry, but I doe beguile 
The thing I am, by feeming otherwise : 
Come,howwouldft thou praife me? 

lag. I am about it,b»t indeed my iauenrion 
Comes from my pate,as birdlime does from freeze. 

It plucks out braine and all : but my Mule labors. 

And thus (lie is deliuet’d : 

If fiat be faire and wife,faireneffe and wit; 

The one’s for vfe,the other vfing it. 

Defd. Wellpraifde: howifftiebe blacke and witty ? 
lag, If (he be blacke,and thereto haue a wit, 

Shse'le finde a whitc,that ftiall her blatkneffc hit. 

Defd, W orfe and wor fe. 

Em, Howiffaireandfoolifn? 

Jag, She jneuer yet was foolifih,that was faire, 
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For euen her folly help t her, to a haire. 

Def Thefc are old paradoxes,to make fooles laugh i’the Alchoufe, 
What miferable praife haft thou for her. 

That's fouleand foolifli ? 

lag. There’s none fo foule,nnd foolifh thereunto. 

But does foule prankes, which faire and wife ones doe, 

Defd. Oheauy ignorance, that praiiestheworftbeft : but what 
praife couldft thou beftow on a deferuing woman indeed ? one, 
that in the authority of nermerrits, didiuftly put onthe vouch of 
very malice it felic? 

Iagi She chat w:ts)euerfaire 3 and ncuer proud. 

Had tongue at will 3 and yet was neuer lowd, 

Ncucr Iackc gold, and .yet went neuer gay. 

Fled from her wifh,and yet (aid, now I may : 

She thatbeing angrcd,her reuenge being nigh,. 

Bad her wrong ftay^and her difplealure flye ; 

She that in wifedome,neucr was fo fraile 3 . 

To change the Codfhead for the Salmons tailc. 

She that could thinke,andneVc difclofc her minde a . 

She was awightjifeuer fuch wight were.. 

Def. To doe what? 

lag. T o lucklc fooles, and chronicle final! Bccre* 

Dvf O moft lame and impotent conclufion : 

Doe not learne of him Emillia y cho he be thy husband ; 

How fay you Caffto , is he not a moft prophane aiidliberalt 
Counfcllour ? 

Ca[. He fpeakes home Madam^ you tnay rcllifhhim 
More in the Souldier then in the Scholler. 

lag. He takes her by the palme; I well fed,whifpcr : as little a 
webbeas this will enfnare as great a Flee as Caffio. I fmile vpen 
her^doe: I will catch you in your ownc courtefies: you fay true > . 
tis fo indeed. If (uch trickes.as tbefc.ftripyououcofyour Leiute- 
nantry^it had beene better you had not rift your three fingers fo o f: 5 
which now againc,you are moft aptto play the fir in : good , well 
kift,an excellent eourtefie; tis fo indeed : yet againc, your fingers at 
your lips? Would they were Clifterpipcsfor your fake. — The 
Mbore j know his Trumpet, Trumpets within* 
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